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Or the 'Miſeries and afflicting | 
CALAMITIES 
35 Of the Uohappy 


Miſs BETSET Warp. 


This beatuiful young Lady was the daughter of an 
eminent Grocer ; his Apprentice a young Gen- 
tleman named Potter, poſſèſſed of a few Hun- 
dred Pounds paid his addrefles to her, which 
the accepted, he being near out of his Time, 


v4 


and for a while affairs went on in a ſtate of mu- 
Fs tual Love; but Fortune changes, ſhe is courted 
y a Rich Merchant's Son, and Mr. Potter thro? 


an unlucky accident Dies'; her Father compels 
he: to marry the Merchant, then by the wick; 
edgeſs and treachery of Lydia her Coufin, ſhe 
is made moſt miſerable ever after while ſhe 
lived. . 
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AA15S BETSEY WARD, che beau. 
VI tiful young Creature I am gbing to ſpeak - {| 
of, was the daughter of a Grocer in London; a 
Man who was no farther oblig'd to Fortune, than | 

for a bare ſubſiſtance for himſelf and Family. The _.” 
Obſcureneſs of Betſey's Birth could not eclipſe te 


uncommon Charms Nature had beſtowed on her. : 
She was at the Ape of Seventeen, ſolicited by ma- 
ny of the Neighbours Sons for a Wife, ſome of 

whom had much better Fortunes than ſhe could x 


expect, confidering the ſmall portion her Father 
could give with her. But Betfey, whoſe Wiſhes I 
were humble to her Fortune, without a Thought 
of aſpiring to higher Life, had fixt her Virgin Af 
fections upon a young Man (whom L will call Pote 


6 | 


[ I 4 F. 
ter) aw Apprentice tö her Father who was within 
two Months of being out of his Time. This young 
Couple had been long happy in mutual Love, and 
had plan'd their future Happineſs; which was to. 
begin, ſoon as his ſervitude expir'd. 


Potter had to the amount of Three Hundred 
Pounds, withwhlich he intended to fet up his Buſi- 
neſs, and make Betſey his Wife. 5 


| Before theſe tedious Days were expir'd, Mr. 
Ward had an Account, that an Aunt who lived 
in a little Village near London, upon a ſmall An- 


nuity was dying. 


2 and brought Lydia, with 
her, who was, well receiv'd by Mr. Ward, not 


cauſe his daughter had taken a particular fancy to 
F 5355 as, ang 


3 
Fi. ; 9 o . 1 * 


1 "77 1 oor 5 a 1 | 5 1 | 7 . : | 
In the Village where the whole Aunt died, there 
hyed a young Gentleman, Son of a great Mer- 
bs ge chant, 


131 
chant, who was juſt come to his Fortune, and 
ſpar'd no expence to let the World ſee he was his! 
Father's, Heir. Betfey's Beauty attacted the Eyes 
of this youth. He firſt ſaw her at her Aunt's Fus 
neral, where the decent Grief ſhe expreſs'd upon 
the melancholly Occaſion, which added freſh-luftre 
to her Charms, ſo engaged the. heart of young De- 
volle ( ſo we ſhall call him) that without ever ſpeax- 
ing to her he enquit'd out her Family, and eame 
the next Day to her Father. — Told him his Namez 
Family and Fortune, offer'd to ſettle a handſome 
Income upon him, and make his daughter a large 


Wi. if ſhe would immediately become his 
"fe. | | 


* 
potter Who, by Accident was paſſing by the * 
Parlour Door, and hearing ſomething mentioned 
of Betſey, and Marriage (as lovers Ears are always 
open) ventured to liſten and took in all the; Diſ- 
courſe. Diſtracted at what he heard he ran to Bet- 
fey, and trembling, told her the Propoſal Mr. 
Devolle had made to her Father, beg'd ſhe would 

oppoſe it or all his bappincſs was lolt tor ever. . 


* 
4 
- 

— > — 


Betſey, who had not any of the vanity of her fe# 
about her, with a ſmile reply'd ; “ No Potter, 
J am not to be bought: If I have any thing agree- 
able about me, Nature give it me, and T will as 
freely beſtow it on one of her Sons whom I think 
deſerves it, and that Son arc you, I have given 
you my heart and can't recall it, TI have given 
you my Promiſe, and no earthly power ſhall makt 
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CS} 
me break: it.” This Behaviour of Betſey's made 
Potter entirely eaſy, and he had reaſon to be ſo, | 


for what ſhe had ſaid was ſincere, without, the leaſt 
Art of Equivocation. 


5 | Betſey? $ proſpect of 8 was not from 
Wealth, State, or Power, but from Love, Virtue. 
and Moderation—Burt her Fathers ambition went 
higher. He was charm'd with the Hopes of ſee- 
ing his Daughter in a Chariot, blazing with Jew- 
els, and. envied by his leſs fortunate Neighbours. 
To ſee her the Admiratian of every publick aſſem- 
bly, the Toaſt of every wealthy Coxcomb, and” 
deck'd with all the external Glare of Happineſs, 
not conſidering that true Felicity lies only in the 
Gratification of our wiſhes ; and, if pomp. is not 
the Object of them, Jewels loſe their Luſtre, and 
Grandeur turns into Fatigue. 


Devolle was no ſooner gone, than Mr. Ward 
ſent for his daughter, embrac'd her tenderly; ſay⸗ 
ing, Now my dear Child I can make thee hap- 
Py. Think no more of Buſinefs, for. thou ſhalc, 
be a Lady. A Man of Fortune and Honour is 
fallen in Love with my dear Betſey ; and, if he 
does not change his Mind (which Heaven forbid 
he ſhould) thou ſhalt ſhake off all tl 1y future cares 
and be Marry'd this Week. 


Betſey, wich great prudence (for ſhe did not care 
to daſh his oy at once, by telling him ſhe was en» 
gag'd anfwer'd) e „ Dear Sir, I can't but confeſs 

| the 


4 1 

the great Obligitions' I have to your Care of me, 
and the Duty I ought to pay your fatherly Love; 
But in this Caſe,” your good wiſhes for me make 
you too - precipitate: Thave never ſeen the young 
Gentleman yet, nor has he &er ſpoke tome. It 
is probable upon a farther Knowledge of me his 
Paſſion may abate: Or, on converſing with him, 

tis poſſible I may have ſo much diſlike to him that 
all his Fortune can't make me ha] ppy; „Oh! my 
dear Daughter! replied he, he is a Gentleman 
born and bred! you can't but like him! Beſides 
my Dear conſider his Fortune and don't be ton 
nice about his Perſon. Lou' y make all your] Fa- 


Pp happy ! 


meg have anſwbr'd; but he went K 3 
fayitg, e Peace my Child, and prepare yourſelf 
to meet your Fòrtune. Mr. Devolle waits for gie 

at the Coffee Houſe. Lil go and tell him you'll 
Se ready. to receive his Viſit in an Hour's Time, 
Put on your beſt Cloaths, and blooming Looks, 
Conntery your” Conqueſt and make us all: happy. 

OD N 1 

With tbele Words 55 left ber, and gave the 
young Potter an Opportunity of repeating” his 

ows of Love, and making a farther Impreffion 
the Heart of tender Betſey, who was ſo Pleas d 
with his converſation, that ſhe forgot her Father's 
Commands to dreſs herſelf but fat liſtening to his 
fond Diſcourſe, *till her N {aber return'd with — 


ng N 1 . 4 
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Mr. Ward's Countenance- {ſoon difcover'd the 


rage he was in at Betſey's. Diſobedience; He:could 
ſcarce keep his Lemper enough to introduge the 


Lover to his Daughter; nay, did ohſer va, £ «Child 


1 think you might have had. reſpect enough, tp 


this Gentleman to have dreſs d yourſelf to recgiye 


him, if not Duty enough to: ey my Qrdeprs. 
The Gallant preſently put a ſtop to the Argu- 
ment; by ſaying, O, Sir, Dreſs a is not What I 
regard, Miſs ſhines more in native Simplicity, than 
the fineſt Court-Lady with all, e miun a 
oe and Extravagance, 4 1 44.00 16 0 


Mir. Ward was pleas'd wich Devolle's Kane 


ment, and his good humour return'd. He ſoon took 


an Ocezfionits leave the Room ta give/the Lgver 


N 


an Opportunity ot declaring his Paſhoy,: 19ampe» 


tient wWas be wo hove! the Metah cone luded. "I 


4907 oy N 0 50: 1 


2 As Betſey was a modeſt 3 infant Gil, Devolle 


equld get nothing from her but fimple Anſwers 


ta his Diſcoueſe, Many of his higb flights f Rap» 
ture ſhe did not underſtand, and thereby could 


odly.reply with: Bluſh. , Sbe bad been nſgditythe 


— tin honeſt Addreſſes of ,Potten, where ſpoke in 
bis own native Language withent the Omamerit 
Heer or Compliments .of Faſhion, 18 LI 

A- 2413-98 (41 ef! 3115113v1109 110 411. 7 
Notwithſtanding: Betſey's raſety id Behaviqun, 
N Devolle Was: greatly pleas d Witliit, and erſſilenee 
which was partly owing to Igporanct, and partly 
to Averſion, he conſtrued into Reſpect, and took 
Lon 4 a certain Token of her conſent, The 


The Father returning, he defired to ſee ſome 
Jewels, the beſt of which he bought and made 


Betſey a preſent of; which ſhe. would willingly 


have refus'd, but was afraid of her Father's Anger. 


He had no ſooner tunen his Leave than Mr. 


Ward called his Daughter ta examine her Incli- 


nations towards the rich Man. He repeated the 
Advantages their Family would reap by this 


Match. and inſiſted upon it that ſhe ſhould ſettle 


her Affections upon Devolle, But in ſpite of all his 


Endeavours and perſuafions could not draw one 


Word from her that could give him Hopes of her 
Compliance. She only anſwered with filent Tears, 
which ſpoke Sorrow and Abhorrencetohis Propoſal. 


Mr. Ward, enrag'd at this ſtubborn Diſobedi; 
ence, threaten'd the utmoſt Severity if ſhe did not 
comply with his Commands. He lock'd her up in 


her Chamber, and for two Days ſuffer'd nobody to 


come near her; and when Devolle renew'd his Vi. 


ſit; put him off by ſaying ſhe was very ill; * 


unwilling he ſhould ſee her again, *till he ha 


wrought her togive him a more favourablereception. 


Potter was not in the leaſt ſuſpected to be the 
Occaſion of Betſeys Averſioꝝ to Devolle, therefore 
often heard Mr. Ward's Complaints: O my Boy 
ſaid he, I thought this Offer tomy Daughter would 


have made her happy and mebleſt; but, inſtead of 


that I am miſerable by it. Iwill make her obey, 


tho? it goes to my Heart. Prithee tell me, Potter 
| | B (continued. 
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Fw 1 
(continued he) has the any Love Affair 


upon her Hands? Have you ever ſeen any young 
Fellow viſit her in my Abſence? To which the 
h oneſt Potter, tho' much againſt his inclination 
was forc'd to reply in the Negative, 


When Mr: Ward found Confinement had no 
Effect upon her, but rather gave her an Opportu- 
ni y of indulging her Melaneholly than bending 
her to his pleaſure, he releas'd her and introduc'd 
her Lover, to try his further power to prevail upon 
her ſtubborneſs. But all in vain this interview 
was as ſucceſsful as the laſt; all his Rhetorick 
coudnot bring her to a favoutable Reply. 


The firſt Opportunity Betſey could get ſhe flew. + 
to Potter; told him, ſhe ſaw her Father would 
perſiſt, tho' to her Ruin and his own, addin g, 
«© There is but one Way to prevent it: That is to 
ſlip out of the Houſe and get married, and let For- 
tune ſettle the reſt.” Potter, with joy embrac'd 
the Propoſal, promis'd to get a Licence againſt the 
next Day and compleat their Wiſhes. But, poor 
Youth, as if Fortune forbid the Banns, that very 
Night being ſent on ſome Buſineſs for his Maſter, 
croſſing the Way haſtily to avoid a Coachjuſt com- 
ing vpon him, fell down and broke his Leg, and 
was brought Home in a miſerable condition. The 
Agony of the broken Limb, affiſted by the Pangs 
of Heart he felt from his diſappointed Love threw 
him into a violent Fever ; in which he continued 
three Days and then expir'd in extreme Torture. 
—= — ä From 


From the firſt moment of the Accident that be- 


fel Potter, Betſey had ſhewn particular Sorrow, 
ſpite of her endeavours to ſtifle it: But when ſhe 


heard of the Cataſtrophe, ſhe burſt out in the moſt. 


outrageous manner tore her Hair and attempted 
to lay deſperate Hands upon her Life ; nor could 
any one aſſign any Reaſon for this extravagant be- 
haviour, farther than imagining ſhe was ſeiz'd with 
a ſudden Frenzy. The beſt Advice was immedi- 
ately procur'd, and the beſt Remedies apply'd, 
and Lydia her Relation, ordered to aſſiſt the Nurſe 
in attending her. 


It had been obſerv'd beforethat Betſey had taken 
2 particular liking to Lydia, ever fince the death 
of her Aunt, ; which liking, by their being long 


under one Roof, had grown into an intimacy ; 


And tho? Betſey had never yetentruſted her Friend 
with this Love Secrets yet now, when it had come 
to this deſperate Determination, ſhe let her into 
the whole Secret of the Heart; declar'd the Affec- 
tion ſhe had not long born to Potter ; bow the had 

lotted to deceive her Father and marry him, had 
not that fatal Accident prevented it ; and that her 
preſent Grief was owing to the diſappointment of 
her Lover. 


Lydia, whether mov'd with hopes of getting 
more into Mr. Ward's Favour, or to infinuate her- 
ſelf in the good Graces of Devolle I know not, 
but as ſoon as Betſey had open'd her Hearttoher,ſhe 
went directly and related all ſhe wasentruſted with 
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to her Father; and, left he ſhould not inform the 2 
Lover of it, as ſoon as Mr. Devolle came to viſit 
her ſhe let him too into all the Particulars. The 


Tale had no Effect upon Devolle's Paſſion for he 


really lov'd her; or, if it had it only heighten'd 
his Inclinations. He burſt out in Rapture; cry- 
ing, How much am I oblig'd to Fortune! fince 


my Rival is remov'd, Ly dear Betſcy may {till be 
mine, 


I don't doubt but Lydia, ſeeing this Gentle 
man had been ſo generous to his Mittreſsat the firſt 
viſit, thought he would not havelet this Intelligence 
gone without it's Reward, but ſhe was deceiv'd, 
for the enraptur'd Loverflew to his miſtreſs with- 
out acknowledging the Obligation. Mr. Ward 
edvis'd him not to let Betſey know that he was ac- 
quainted with her former Engagement, but go on 
with his Courtſhip in the ſame manner, as if noſuch 
Circumſtances had ever appeared ; adding I don't 
doubt Sir, but your Addreſſes affiſted by my Com- 
mands, together with the lucky removal of Pot- 
ter will ſoon ſubdue her inclinations, and make 
her conſent to your Happineſs and her own. 


He then conducted Devolle to her Bedſide; 
where Betſey weaken'd and hurt by Sorrow had 
loſt much of her Beauty. Devolle found it was 
not a proper Time to renew bis Sollicitations, 
therefore only enquired of her Health, pray*d for 


her . and left the Room. 
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| He was no ſooner gone, than Mr. Ward began 
to talk to her of her Lover, and begg'd ſhe would 
conſider her Raſhneſs in puſhing Fortune from her, 
when ſhecourted her with all the Charms of wealth 
and Pleaſure, Betſey promis'd to confider of the 
Affair; and give an Anſwer as ſoon as her Health 
would permit. This little inclining to bis Will 
greatly rejoic'd Mr. Ward, which he immediately 
communicated to Mr. Der olle. 


The Paſſion of 1 now ſeem'd dead in Botſey. | 
The Diſappointment ſhe had met with in her firft 
Affections had drove out all Inclinations for any o- 
ther Object: However, for three days, ſhe could 
not help revolving in her Mind the unquiet Life 
ſhe ſhould lead for the future, if ſhe did not com- 
ply with her Father's Commands. She therefore 
reſolved to refign herſelf entirely over his Will 
and be perfect in her Obedience, tho' at the expence 
of ber Happineſs. This Reſolution ſhe told to 
Lydia, (who was always ncar her, and perpe- 
tually prying into her Secrets) adding, that fince 
ſhe had loſt herowr: Content, her Father's peace of 
Mind was now her only Care : That ſhe would 
immediately releaſe him from his Anxiety, and 
marry Devolle upon the firſt Notice. . 


Lydia did not reliſh this reſolve of Betſey's 
but us'd all Arguments to divert herfrom it, which 
plainly prov*d (tho' Betſey did not diſcover it till 
a long Lime afterwards) that ſhe had a deſign of 
engaging with Deyolle herſelf, cauld ſhe perſuade. 


her 
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her Friend to continue in her Obſtinaey, and wean 
the Lover from his firſt Affections. Often would 
the ſay, Well, there is no Happineſs in Lite, 
without eaſe of Mind, and a Woman that marries 
a Man ſhe can't love mult expect to be miſerable, 
tho* ſhe was made a Queen by the Match.” - Betſey 
anſwer'd, I have given up all hopes of Happinels, 
they were bury'd with Potter, aad therefore will 
| obey my Father. Piſh, ery'd the other you are 

young and don't no what you do; but when 
| you have a little more experience, you'll curfe the 
Hour you conſented. Jam as young as you; but 
| thank Heaven I have more Underſtanding. Be- 
fore I'd give a kind Look to a Man I deſpis'd, to 
pleaſe a ſuperannuated Fancy of an old Father, 
I'd marry a Journeyman Tinker of my own chufing 
tho'I was {ure to ſpena the Remainder of my Life 
in a Garret. 


* Notwithſtanding theſe Remonſtrances Lydia's 
| Art miſs'd its Aim; for Betſey had reſolv'd, and 
no Deſcription of future Miſeries could make 
her waver in her Opinion. She ſent for her Father, 
told him ſhe was ready to obey his Command; and 
if Mr. Devolle had not alter'd his Affections, the 
was willing to meet his Wiſhes whenever he ſhould 
appoint it. 8 . 
r. Ward, overjoy'd at this ſudden Alteration, 
ſent immediately for Mr. Devolle; who obey'd the 
Summons, and all things were agreed. The Mar- 
riage was fixt for the Thurſday following, which 
| was 


| 

| 

; 
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was accordingly perform'd; and all the parties 
pleas*d except the diſconſolate Bride, whoſe Heart 
was full of Lamentations for her loſt Love, and 
not fraught with Wiſhes for her new Huſband, 
T ho? this was her real ſtate, yet ſhe had Under- 
ftanding enough to conceal her Thoughts, and 
aſſume an Air of decent Pleaſantry, that charm'd 
the Heart of fond Devolle. 


The Ceremony being over, Devolle order'd his 
Equipage, and took his Bride with him to his 
-Country-Seat to conſummate the Nuptials, and 
Lydia, at the requeſt of Betſey was admitted one 
of the party. | 


Devolle was of a liberal and hof pitable Nature, 
that upon this joyful Occafion he invited all the 
Cuuntry, Rich and Poor for ſome Miles round to 
participate of his Pleaſure. His indulgenceto his 
Wife was beyond Example. His only Study was 
to divert her; and, indeed this good. Nature had 
the defir'd Effect, for in about a Month's Time 
| Betſey began to reliſh his Converſation and enjoy 
the pleaſure prepar'd for her, 


Such is the Nature of Women kind, however 
violent their Paſſion may be for a Time. Abſence 
from the Object lov'd, with Kindneſs and Indul- 

ence from a freſh one, will lull the Soul into 2 
oel of paſt joys, and prompt it ta a lively | 
Senſe of the preſent. | 


4 


Lydia, 


- Fiz 
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Lydia, now high in eſteem both with Devolle 


and his Wife, was reſpected by the Family equally 


as themſelves ; appear'd as well dreſs'd, kept the 
ſame Company, and nothing was done in the 
Houſe without her Advice. The Aſcendant ſhe 
had in the Family foon made her (as power alway? 
knows itſelf) aſſume an Air of Authority to Infe- 
riors ; and the Flattery ſhe receiv'd from the Num- 


ber of Viſitants, gave a Tincture of the Coquet 


in her Behaviour to thoſe above her. She was 


| handſome, but by being often told ſo, ſhe looked 


upon herſelf to be ten times more beautiful than 
ſhe really was. | 


There is nothing more quick of Growth than 
Vanity in Woman, which is planted by their own 
Folly. Affection is the Fruit, which, when 
come to Ripeneſs we deſpiſe, and let it drop un- 
regarded into contempt. 


Mrs. Devolle, in two Months, was pregnant, 
to the great Joy of her Huſband, who ſpar'd no 
Pains or Care to preſerve kis Wife in that danger- 
eus Time and make himſelf a joy ful Father. 


But here fortune left him; for, two Months be- 
fore her natural Time, Mrs. Devolle was deliver'd of 
a dead Child, and herſelf left in a Condition that 
did not promiſe a long Continuance in this World. 


Devolle's Grief was equal to his Love, and his 


Concern for his Wife put a ſtop to all the pleaſures 
| be 


. ; | 3 33 


„„ 


he had ſo long indulged himlf in, and a Period 
to the Hopes he had entertaiaed of a Son to inherit 
his Eſtate. IF OSIR 6 VA £1 

- Lydia as was before hinted, had A ſecret De: 
ſign upon Devolle. She was at preſent high in his 


Eſteem, and took this Opportunity of improving ir, 


by ſhewing the greateſt Diligence to reſtore his 
Wife; and, at Times reading him a Lecture of 


Comfort to ſupport him in his Afflitions, expect- 


ing to ſucced Mrs. Devolle, as a Reward for her 
indefatigable Friendſhip. 


Mrs. Devolle continued ill for upwards of Half 
a Year without any Proſpect of Amendment. Her 
Huſband griev'd, without admitting any pleaſure ; 
and Lydia continued her Diligence, without 
once flagging in her part. 


Devolle, tho” fond of his Wife, was young of a 
ſprightly diſpoſition, full of Vigour, and always 
in Company of an artful Woman; while his Wife 


remain'd incapable of giving him any Thing but 


Grief, without any Praſpect of an Alteration in her 
_ Health, 105 


This was his Situation, when he began to ſhew 
a warmer Paſſion to Lydia, than he had ever 
before thought of. She was not hard to work up- 
on and Devolle ſoon had full poſſeſſion of her. 


| Lydia, having brought her Scheme to ſome 
£ Tort.of Concluſion, no longer ſhew'd any particular 
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Care of Mrs. Devolle, but aſſum'd the Miſtreſs, 
| order'd her proper Attendance ; and, it was with 
1 great importunity, the granted her the favour of 
it a Viſit. Devolle too, engag'd in a new Affection 
| began to ſlight his onee lov'd Betſey. He would 
j | pay her a ſlight Viſu, enquire her Health; and 

| with an Aﬀected Concern, take the firſt Occafion 


of leaving the Room. 


1 Mrs. Devolle neither ſuſpected the Alienation of 
| her Huſbands Afſections, nor the infamous Falf- 
| hood of her Friend. But would often with great 
18 __ Grief, ſay, My poor Huſband ! my long llineſs 
1 has quite deſtroy'd him. He can't bear to ſee me 
11 in this Condition. I feel ſo much for his Sorrow, 
| that I wiſh I was dead, to be paſt the Senſe of it, 


| My dear Lydia is in the ſame Condition. She 

| is ſo afflicted with my unhappy fituation ; that I am 
i þ griev'd when ſhe comes to viſit me, leſt it ſhould 
| diſturb her Mind; for I know ſhe loves me, and 
10 feels my Diſeaſe, in a greater Degree than I do 
1 myſelf.” os Pe 


Lydia had, in her Coreſpondence with Devolle, 
* obtain'd from him a promiſe of Marriage in Caſe 
| his Wife ſhould die. This the hot Youth with- 
; out thinking of the Conſequence, in his warm 
Hours of Luſt, gave this wicked Creature, Her 
Buſineſs was now. only to deſtroy the. poor fick 
Betſey, whoſe Kindneſs had rais'd her, and imme- 
1 diately get into the Chariot and Six of Mrs. De- 
TIS Toon: ts l 
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But Heaven, that never witholds its Prote&tion 
from the Innocent, nor its Rod of Vengeance from 
the Guilty, by its Hands omnipotent reſtor'd the 
afflicted Wife to better Spirits, and her Phyſicians 
declar'd her out of Danger. | 


This was an unexpected blow to Lydia, who 
was pluming herſelf in all the Pride of her future 
Grandeur. Baſeneſs is its own Pronipter, and one 
Step gain'd will lead naturally to the next, 'till we 
obtain the Pinnacle of Wickednefs, v here we ſtand 
and view with Horror the ſteps of which we got 
fo high; not daring to return, fearful to ſtay,” and 
are forc'd to ſoar higher, for fear of being track'd. 


This was Lydia's Caſe. She knew, ſpite of 

Devolle's Profeffions to her, Betſey's Recovery 
would turn her from his Favour : if not the could 
be but as a Miſtreſs to him, while the lawful Wife 
aſſun'd her right, and daſh'd at once all the am- 
ditious Ends ſhe had ſo long been labouring to ob- 
tain. | 


As Lydia was a great favourite of Devolle and 
his Wife. ſo, in fer turn ſhe had her Favourites 
among the Servants. One Rachel a Houſe Maid 
in the Family, ſeem'd to be the firſt in her good 
Graces. To this Wench ſhe communicated a Se- 
Eret too dreadful for Imagination. She conſulted 
with this Girl to poiſon Mrs. Devolle, as the only 
Means to advance her own Fortune, or put it in 
her Power to make Rachel,s The Girl was inno- 
Ce cent, 


U 7 ) 
cent, and not practis'd in the Trade of Murder, 
ſo declin'd being concern'd in the Action. 


i. 


Lydia, frighten'd at her Refuſal, and fearing | 
ſhe ſhould diſcloſe the ſecret, turn'd it off, by 
ſaying, , She had heard ſomething greatly to her 
Diſadvantage, and took this method to prove her 
Honeſty ; adding, That ſince ſhe found her truſty 
and faithful to her Miſtreſs, ſhe would take Care 
to advance her, and never let the ſcandals ſhe had 
heard laid to her Charge be known.” Rachel who 
was all Simplicity, thank'd her for her good will, 
and hop'd the Proof ſhe had made of her Honeſty 
would engage her Intereſt in her Favour, when 
Opportunity ſhould offer, 


Rachel's Behaviour was a caution to Lydia 
not to attempt any future Agent in her black 
{cheme but to purſue the deſign by herſelf. Accord- 
ingly ſhe procur'd ſome Poiſon; and, when the 
Phials of Medicines came from the Apothecary*s, 
ſhe carefully open'd three Bottles, and mix't ſome 
of the fatal Drugs in cach of them. | 


But providence the ſtedfaſt Friend to Mrs. De- 
volle, haſten'd her Recovery ſo amazingly, that 
her Praughts were forbid ; and Mr. Devolle, upon 
the Opinion of the Doctors, deſtroy'd all the Me- 
dicines, reſolv'd to purſue their Advice, and let 

her take only healthy Exerciſe, and eat the ten- 
dex Meats they had preſerib'd. | | 


Lydia 


(- #1. ] 


Lydia was here ſtrangely in the Dark; for as 
ſhe had plac'd the Phials ready for the Patients ta- 


king, upon ſearching found nothing in the room 


but empty Bottles, ſhe imagin'd the Doſes had 


been ſwallow'd, and expected every Minute to hear 


of Mrs. Devolle's Death, and the commencement 


of her Grandeur. But how was the ſurpriz'd when 


inſtead of hearing of her Death, ſhe ſaw her encrea- 
fing in Strength and Vigour every Day, till. in 
a ſmall Time ſhe was entirely” reſtor'd to her form- 
er Health and Bloom, and Mr. Devolle's Paſſion 
declining from his occaſional Miſtreſs, return'd a- 
gain into the Boſom of his virtuous Wife. 


Tho? Lydia was greatly enrag'd at this Al- 
teration in the Health of Mrs. Devolle, whoſe Life 
ſhe thought ſhe had effectually put an End to and 
not leſs ſhoek'd atthe Change ſhe ſaw her Lover's 
Behaviour towards her, yet ſhe carried it off with 
an Affected Air of Good-humour, that neither 
made the Lady ſuſpect ſhe was forty for her Reco- 
very, nor the Huſband think ſhe perceiv'd he had 
withdrawn his Affections from her.—Indecd it was 
neceſſary for her not to put any Diſcontent, and 
bring it to a quarrel, for fear Rachel, upon a pub- 
lick Rupture ſhould declare what ſhe had once pro 
pos'd to her, concerning the poiſoning of her Miſ- 
treſs.. 25 „ 


Notwithſtanding the Eſcapes the had in her Vil- 
larny, in never being once ſuſpected, but ſtill ca- 
reſs'd by Mrs. Devolle, as tho' ſhe were indeed 


the 


1 
7 


1 


—— 


* — 
3 — — — —ͤ LT B ů ws os 


— 


” 
— 
— : «% ĩͤò — . ³ . w "De ln ] «dl ¶ —ůͤùu eo — 


— — 


5 


( 22 ) 
Fae worthy Friend the took her for, ſhe could not 
give over her wicked Projects, but laid a new plan 
of Mifchief ; reſolv'd to make the virtuous Betſey, 


by fome means or other, a Sacrifice to her inſati- 
ate thirſt of Power and Riches, | 


The firſt ſtep ſhe took was to ſecure Mr. Devolle 
by taking every Opportunity of Privacy to exprefs 
the great Love the had for bim; 5 defiring, at the 
fatne Time, he would be very cautious in ſhewin * 
any particular Favour to her, that might raiſe Su 
8 in his Wife, „For I know, added ſhe, 
hould ſhe apprehend you threw away a Look of 
Kindneſs upon any Object but herſelf, it would 
break her Hcart; and I am ſo tender of her, that 

tho' my own Happineſs is at ſtake, I had rather 
forfeit that, than have her entertain a thought to 
make her uneaſy. „ Devolle took this kindly, tho? 
it was ſtriking at the F oundation of Felicity, do- 
meſtick quiet. 


It has been obſerv'd by more experienc'd Au- 
thors than myſelf that Men were deſign'd to be 
Fools to Women. We have many Inſtances to 
prove there is not any Wiſdom in Man, ſtrong 
enough to reſiſt the light Temptations of the Fe- 
male Sex, and I have obſerv'd the different Effects 
Declarations of Love have had upon the different 
Sexes, When a Man declares his Paſſion for a 
Woman, ſhe immediately puts on a haughty Air 
of Commands, boaſts of her Conqueſt, but never 

entertains one favourable, thought of kim: On the 
© contrary 


C293 


contrary, if a Woman Acknowledges her inclars- 
tions to one of our Sex, upon the News (tho he 
bad never ſeen her before) he takes a liking ta her 
and proud of this Conqueſt, ſpies Beauties in her 
which would never have ſtruck him, had he's not 
made that Declaration in his Favour. 


In this Trap was Derolle caught, 128862 
Profeſſions of Love for him alarm'd his Vanity, and 
held him Captive to his own weakneſs ; when if 
inclination might have had fair Play, the eaſy, 
unaffected Tenderneſs of his Wife, would have 
ſatisfy d the utmoſt Wiſhes of his Heart. 


Among the: Number of Gentlemen that viſited 
Mr. Dev — Sh to:congratulate him upon the unex- 
pected Recovery of his Wife, Mr. Lawrence was 
the moſt particular. As he wasa School Fellow of 
Mr. Devolle's, their intimacy began in their youths 
fel Days, and ſtill encreas'd with their Years.” 


This Gentleman tad been often extrav 2gant in 
his encomiums upon Lydia, which ſhe had hither- 
to not conſtrued into Love; for as he was a married 
Man, tho' parted from bis Wife fome Years, ſhe 
could have no Thonght that admitting his Addreſs 
ſes would turn to her Advantage, But in order to 
raiſe ſome Commotions in the Family, that might | 
draw Mr. Devolle's Affections from his Wife, ſhe 
liſten'd to his Commendations, ſeem'd pleas'd with 
his Flattery ; and, to encourage him to perſeyere, 
| 88 hint, chat ſhe had a Secret Liking to bis 
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Perſon. This Intimation added freſh Vigour to 
Lawrence's Paſhon, and his Viſits were more fre- 
quent than uſual, in order to catch every Oppor- 
tunity of Converſing with Lydia. 


While this Courtſhip was going on, ſhe took 
Occaſion to bſerve to Mr Devolle, that Mr. Law- 
rence was never out of the Houſe; ad ling,“ I can't 
imagine the Meaning of it.— He has certainly ſome 
Defign upon ſome of us. Aye, ſays Devolle, per- 
ha ps he has a mind to make Love to you. I ſhall 
be glad on't; for nothing would give me more 
Pleaſure than to ſee you well ſettled. — Me ! Replyd 

ſhe in a Rage; I deſpiſe him: Beſides he never faid 
a civil Thing to me ; or, if he had it would be in 
vain, for you know I am already engag'd: There 

is but one Life between me and Mr. Devolle— 
Thereby reminding him of his promiſe of Mar— 
riage, upon che Deceaſe of his Wife. ; 


'Tho' Devolle did not like theſe Remembrances 
of his Folly, yet he was oblig'd to ſtifle his Diſtaſte 
left Lydia, in Fury, ſhould take ſome Mcthod 
to diſcloſe his Falſhood to his Wafe. 


Lawrence continued his Viſits, while Lydia 
neverfail*d to give him freſh Hopes, that he might 
not flag in his Attendance z and was ſure, every 
Opportunity ſhe could get, to take Notice of them 

to Devolle, *rill at length ſhe brought him to con- 
ceive his Wife had ſome Deſign againſt his Hon- 
our, and that Lawrence's frequent viſits were by 
her Appointment. | 

When 


E 


When once the mind is ting'd with Jealouſy, 
the ſmalleſt Circumſtance is Confirmation. It is a 
Paſſion of ſo particular and Miſchievous a Kind, 
that it would take from the Pen of a common 
Writer, whole Volumes to explain, tho” that great 
Maſter of Nature and Poetry, Shakeſpear, has 


given us a full Deſcription in a few Lines, 


O, my Lord, beware of Jealouſy ; 


It is greed ey'd Monſter that doth MaxE, 414 103 


It's Meat it Fps on, Ee. 


Added to the food Devolle's Paſſion made for 


his own Torment, Lydia (a Female Iago) ſtüll 


food at his elbow to pour into his Ear poiſonous 
Talcs and Circumſtances to keep the Munſter that 
ſhe had engender'd in his Mind, 


To warn my Readers againſt this pernicious 
Folly the Bane to Happineſs and Foe of Love, L 


can't help relating atrifling incident thathappen'd 


in this Family. 


As Lawrence often din'd with Mr. Devolle 
and his Wife, they happen'd one y among 
other Things to have a roaſted Fow', remarkable 
for the Largeneſs of it's Liver. The Wing ſo de- 
corated, was put upon Mrs. Devolle's Plate, bur 


as ſhe had an Averſion to Liver, ſhe immediately 


took it out, and as Mr. JLawrence was the oniy 
Perſon there that Aid not belong to the Family, 
put it upon his Plate, witha harmleſs Compliment 
of ſaying, „1 know you are fond of it, I can't 

D | touch 
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touch it Mr. Devolle's Colour came and went 
in perpetual Agony, at the Action, and, not being 
able to contain himſelf, faid, with Eyes that only 
Jealouſy can point,“ 1 ſec Madam, you are as 


well acquainted with the Gentleman's Taſte, as 1 
am with yours. 


The Words ider might have eſcap'd thei inno- 
cent Betſey, but the Looks attending them ſne could 
not but obſerve; yet (having no particular Mean- 
ing but Civility) ſimply reply'd, Yes, my Dear 
1 know Mr. Lawrence is fondof the Liver, fol was 
willing to oblige him. —Stung with this tec on | 
Mark of Love (as he took it) he threw down his 
Knife, and run out of the Room to the great A- 
mazement of all the Company. 


Mrs. Devolle, ſoon as ſhe could recollect herſelf 
flew after him; and, in the Garden found him 
beating his Breaſt, and uſing all the Actions of one 
depriv*d of Reaſon. Frighten'd at this odd Be- 
haviour, ſhe ſtood ſome Time without daring to 
ſpeak : Bu at length ran up to him, embrac*d-ard 
wept over him, begg'd to know the Cauſe of his 
ſudden Diforder, and whether ought in her Zeha- 
viour had diſturb! d him. 


| Devolle, ſoften'd by kat Tears, declin*d an Ex- 
planation, but laid the Fault upon Nature, ſayin 

A ſudden pain ſhot through his Head, that ſeemꝰ'd 
the Forerunner of Madnets ; but that the Air had 
ſomewhat cooled him, and he hoped the Diſorder 


would 
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would ſoon be over deſiring her to return to the 
Company, that they might not take his Indiſpoſi 
tion for rudeneſs. | 


| Betſey return'd with the joyful News that Mr. 
Devolle was much better, and would be with them 
immediatelv., Lydia, fearinz his Paſſion might 
cool, toak an Opportunity of leaving the Room, 
in order to join the jealous Huſband, and encou- 


rage the Seeds her Villainy had fown. | 


Soon as Lydia found Devolle, ſhe- began with 
Fatreaties to him that he would moderate hrs Paſ- 
Ron, ſaying, © This baſty Humour will hinder 
your ever coming to the Truth, for if ſhe is guilty 
which I can't believe of her, do you think, it the 
ſees you perceive it, it won't put her upon her 
guard, and prevent conviction ?” _ ih 
| | + * 
This, with doubtful Phraſes, under the pretence 
of ſoothing his Rage, blew it up to double Fury. 
He vow'd revenge upon Lawrence; ſwore he 
would be parted from his Wife that Hour; al- 
jedg'd a thouſand Crimes againſt her, before never 
thought of or ever acted, but bo;n immediately of 
his own Brain. 
Lydia, tho? ſhe knew them all Falſe, with af- 
fected Wonder heard his Complaints: added, with 
a hypceritical Sigh =] could never have thought 
it of her, A Phraſe which, delivered from an 
artful Tongue, has done more Miſchief thau all 
the baſe Explanations Villainy ever forged, | 
25 2 | A 
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In this manner did this Wicked Woman blow up 
the Rage of a Jealous Huſband, in order to ruin an 
innocent and virtuous Wife: then let it down again 

by iofiſting ſhe ſhould keep a ſhew of Love and 
Temper, 'till ſome Proof appeared to countenance 
his Reſentment, . adding, That ſhe would keep 
the ſtricteſt Eye upon her Actions, and that, if 
Betſey had any Deſigns againſt his Honour, ſhe 
did not doubt but her cautious Enquiries would 
find them out: And promiſed, the firſt Moment 
ſhe found Cauſe to ſuſpect her Honeſty, her Re- 
guard and Friendſhip for him would let him know 
it continuing, with a feigned Sorrow, O, my dear 
Devolle ; ſhe is not ſenfible of your Merit; if ſhe. 
did but know it, or reſpected it as I do, ſhe would 
not give you Occaſion to ſuſpect her. 


This, and much more to the ſame Purpoſe, was 
the Converſation between the impious Lydia 
and the deceiv*d Devolle in the Garden; while 
poor Betſey ſet joyleſs with Mr. Lawrence in the 
Parlo r, reflecting on the ſtrange and ſudden Al- 
teration that had appeared in her Huſband. 


Ludia, and Mr. Devolle now joined the Com- 
pany, He put on an affected Gaiety, complain'd 
of the ſudden Diſorder that had ſeiz'd him, but 
bleſſed his Stars that it was ſoon removed. 
The Face and Tongue are bad Hypocrites, un⸗ 
teſs the Heait join in the Confederacy ; and Mr. 


Devolle (however weak in ſome Things) had ng 


E 29 J 


Baſeneſs there to conduct his Features, in pro- 
perly regulating his Muſcles for Deccit. Spite of 
his aſſuming Mirth, bis Wife could perceive alurk- 
ing Anger, that Diſlimulation could not cover. Mr. 
Lawrence too was ro: infentible of the Alteration, 


tho* Ignorant of the Cauſe. He took his Leave, 


but not before he had given Lydia a Hint that 
he wanted to ſpeak with her. She immediately 
granted his Requeſt, and walked with him thro? 


the Garden, which led to the Stable where his 


Horſe ſtood, 


: Devolle and his Wife being now in private, the 
began to be more particular in her Enquiries con- 


cerning his Health; and when he endeavoured to 


throw it off, by laying the Fault on Nature, flie 


drop't ſome Hints, that prov'd ſhe doubted,his Ve- 
racity, and upon his retufing any other Reply, ſhe 


burſt out, O my unhappy Fortune! how am [ 
curſed, to have the only Man I love keep his Sor- 
row to himſelf, and me not ſhare of it !——Does 


any thing in the Family, continued the, diſturb you? 


Perhaps you are uncaſy that I keep my Couſin Ly- 
dia ſo long with us? if ſo, only tell me, and 
I'llimmediately provide for her Departure. Have 
you repented of your Marriage? if you have, let 
me know it: and order me any trifling ſubſiſtance 
you pleaſe, in any part of the World you like, 


I' accept it with Pleaſure, and never ſhew any 


Sorrow, if it will put an end to yours. 


| Devolle 


J 
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Devolle, inſtead of taking this Propoſal for the 
Efte& of Humility and Obedience to his Will, as 
it was meant, look*d upon it as a Deſire to part 
from bim, and an artful Deſign to throw the blame 
of Separation upon his Caprice and ill Uſage. No 
Wonder if a Man, infected with ſuch Notions 
ſhould be no longer capable of Deceit, but give 
free Way to his Indignation ; which Devolle would 
Have certainly done, had not Lydia that Inſtant 
come in and put an end to his haſty Proceeding. 


This ſudden entrance of Lydia was the moſt un- 
iucky incident to Betſey in her whole Story; for 
had ſhe ſtaid ten Minutes longer, Devolle, una- 

ble to contain himſelf, had explain'd the whole 

Cauſe of his uneaſineſs, and told the Object that 

gave bim pain; which would have given his Wife 
from knowing the Accuſations againſt her, an Op- 
portunity of clearing her Innocence; but now, 
poor Creature ſhe was left in the Dark. She ſaw 
her Huſband enrag'd herſelf blam'd, and all their 
late ſcenes of Happinefs remov'd without bein 


able to aſſign one Reaſon, or take a ſtep terenew 
their Tranquility, 3 


Betſey, ſhock'd at her Huſband's Behaviour, 
without acquainting Lydia with his Anger, re- 
tir'd to her Chamber. and throwing herſelf upon 
a Couch, cry'd out.“ O what a Wretch has my 
Obedience to my Father made me! He urg'd me 
to the Marriage, and I forc'd my Inclisations to 

bis Will. But I was Born to be unhappy ! My 
| Mother 


1 8 
Mother died while I was in the Cradle. My Fa- 
ther chetiſh'd me till T came to have Senſe of his 
Indulgence, and then Love ſtept i in to alter my 
Affections, and prompted me to deceive my Fa- 
ther. Fortune, knowing my Crime robb'd me 
of all my Soul held dear. Duty then ſtep'd in 
and oblig'd me to join my Hand to a Man that had 
no Intereſt in my heart, yer, even here, my Obe- 
dience ſupply? d my want of Affe&tions, and I have 
ſhewn myſelf, in every ſhape, an honeſt and In- 
dulgent Wife. Yet all won't do, Miſery has 

mark*d me for her own, and I muſt ſubmit. My 


- Huſband has taken ſome Diſliketo my Behaviour, 


1 have innocent ly offended him, and he is not 
kind enough to let me know my Crime, or give 
me Oppartunity ro retrieve my Credit with him.“ 
With theſe Words the burſt into a Flood of Tears. 
and continu'd ſilent til Lydia came into the 
Room, and told her Mr. Ward was come to. 
viſit her. Betſey, in Grief and Agony cry*d our, 
J have no Father! nor will I fee any one that 
owns that Title. 


-: Soles of her Refuſal Lydia immediately in- 
troduced her Father, whoſe Aſtoniſhment was not 
to be paralleled at ſeeing bis Daughter drowned 
in Tears, whom he expected to find revelling in 
Pleaſure. Before he could ſpeak, Betſey threw 
herſelf at his Feet. crying out, O Father! how 
unhappy have vou mad eme! I never coveted this 
Pomp and, ſplendor, they neither ſuited my Birth 

or Inclinations, Ambition is always —_—_ 
| wir 
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with Miſery. Had I been married to my Equal 

I had been happy, but to pleaſe you T have ſtep'd 
out of the plain path I would have kept; and, in- 
ſtead of meeting the Reward of Duty, I have wan- 
dered into Sorrow. 


Mr. Ward ſaid all he could to comfort her; 
and, having brought her a little ro hetfelf, en 
quir'd minutely into the Cauſe of her Affliction, 


which Mrs. Devolle related with flowing Tears 
aud a breaking Heart. | 


The Father, tho' greatly rouch'd with kiedaugh- 
ter's Sorrow made light of it; ſaying, My Dear 
you don't know the World, Men will have Hu. 
mours that are not always pleafing. There are a 
Thouſand Accidentsin Life to ruffle our Tempers, 
which a little ſoothing brings into Tune again. 
You muſt not think ſo much of Mr Devolle's paſ- 

| Gon; be you but kind and patient, it will ſubſide 
of Courle. I would have you put on a chearfut 
Look, for your Tears inflame his Rage, and add; 
to his Uncaſtneſs, inſtead of ſoftening it. Nor 
would I have you let him know I am at all ac- 
quainted with it, for there is a Pride in Man that 
rannot reliſh Complaints againſt him, and a Huſ- 
band will be the. Judge of his own Cauſe, and 
admit no Meditation, Many Women have made 
themſelves and Families unhappy, by pony 


| their Hutbands Frailiies; whereas if they ha 
Sceretly endeavoured, by gentle Means, to amend 
chem 


TH 


them, they had prov'd effectual, and the Confes 
quence been Happineſs. Reproof begets Obſti- 
nacy; and, rather than bear the publick Shame 
of being wrong, we endeavour by any Means to 
vindicate our conduct to the World, tho' at the 
ſame Time our Hearts in private acknowledge the 
Injuſtice. | | 


Betſey was greatly delighted with this Diſcourſe, 
and reſolv'd to follow her Father's Advice. She 
immediately cleared up her Sorrows, attended her 
Father to the Door, who did not chuſo to ſee Mr. 
Devolle at this Juncture, and went to ſeek her Huſ- 
bayd, fully. determined to uſe all her power te# 
ealm his ruffled Spirits. 


Lydia, who had liſtened at the Door during 
Mrs. Devolle's Diſcourſe with her Father, now 
flew to Mr. Devolle to acquaint bim with the Par- 
ticulars of what ſhe had heard, not without ſoing 
Additions that made for her Defign, Upon the 
bearing Mr. Devolle cry'd out, „Has ſhe not cun- 
ning enough herſelf to deceive me, but ſhe muſt 
call in the Aſſiſtance of her Father.“ He would 
have ſaid more, and perhaps have wound himſelf 
up in a new Paſſion; but, ſeeing his Wife coming 
towards him, by the Advice of Lydia, he con- 
tain'd himſelf. 5 e 


| Betſey, with all the Delicacy of Innocence 
and Tenderneſs of Love accoſted her Huſband, 
TE E | joined 


4 
- 
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joined with an eaſy Good- humour, tht denoted an 
entire Forgetfulneſs of all that had paſs'd. In ſhort 

her Behaviour was ſo agreeable that Devolle, ſpite 

of the Poiſon in his Mind, could not help being 

ſenſible of her Charms and returuing her Careſſes; 

till at length, quite overcome with Fondneſs he 
retir'd with bis Wife, and left the malicious Ly- 

dia to meditate on Miſchief by herſelf. 


Lydia was not at all pleaſed with this Prof- 
pect of a reconcilement between Devolle and his 
Wife, therefore was determined to bring her 

Scheme into a ſpeedy Execution. 


It has been already obſerved that of late ſhe 
had given great Encouragement to Mr. Lawrence, 
in order to lead him to bear a part (tho? unknow- 
ingly) in her wicked Defign : She had already 
fir d the mind of Devolle with Jealouſy, and now 
there only wanted ſome ſlender proof to confirm 
him in the Diſhoneſty of his Wife; the Conſe- 
quence of which would be an immediate Separa- 
tion, and a firm Union ſettled between herſelf and 
Devolle. Inſpir'd by theſe Hopes, ſhe ſent for 
Lawrence; and, after ſometrifling converſation up- 
on different Subjects, artfully drew him into the 
old Theme of Love: In which ſhe made ſuch Ad- 
vances, that the enraptur'd Lover puſh'd for the 
immediate Conſummation of his Wiſhes, 


Not to tire my Readers with too much of the 
Converſation upon this Subject, I ſhall only inform 


them, 


13 


them, that Mr. Lawrence ſo far prevail'd with Ly- 
dia, that ſhe promiſed the firſt night Mr. Devolle 
lay abroad, to let him know it; and that- ſhe 
would give him the Key of the Garden, by which 
be might let himſelf in, and lay concealed in the 
Alcove of the Left-hand, *till he ſaw a Candle 
placed in ſuch a Window. Upon that Signal he 
was to advance towards the Houſe, and enter in at 
'the Saſh-Door into. the Back-Parlour, which ſhe 
promiſed-to leave open for the Purpoſe, then come 
up the great Stairs, where a Lanthorn was always 
buraing, and open- the Chamber Door, that was 
mark'd with the Letters A Z in Chalk, where ſhe 
ſhould be, and welcome him to what be had fo oft» 
en call'd his higheſt Happineſs. | 


” Lydia had no ſooner ſettled this Appointment 
with Lawrence, than ſhe fought an Opportunity to 
have a private Conference with Devolle, which ſhe 

could not obtain till the next Day ; for Devolis 
had now recover'd his Temper, and was ſo cap- 
tivated with the Careſſes of his 1 8 that he kept 
with her all that Night. 


Soon as Mr. Devolle appear'd in the Morning, 
Lydia threw herſelf in his Way, and, with a 
ola Smile, wiſhed him Joy of his returned 
Happineſs, adding, I think the only Way for 
a Huſband to preſerve his Peace, is to let his Wife 
have her own Way, and then the Family! is ſure 
to be quiet,” Deyolle's Mind was not fo tho- 
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roughly heal'd, but theſe doubtful Speeches fretted 
it ſore again, and Lydia ſpar*d no pajns to give 
new Birth to his Suſpicions. This ſhe did ſo effect- 
ually, that all his former Agonies returned ; which 
ſhe clenchtd, by telling him, upon her own know- 
mp) he had reaſon of his Jealouſy ; . promiſing 
at the fame Time, That if he would curb in his 
Paſſion, and feign an eaſy Good- nature to his Wife 
ſo as not to alarm her Suſpicion, ſhe would give 
him ocular Proof of her Diſhoneſty, | 


The enraged Huſband at this Tale ſtarted al- 
moſt in Madneſs ; and vow'd ſuch Vengeance on 
his Wife as the moſt crucl Heart did never before 
deviſe: But Lydia ſoon reduced his Rage, by 
telling him ſach Paſſion would betray his Uneaſi- 
neſs and prevent the Detection ſhe had plan'd. 
Devolle, impatient of a Proof, forced himſelf in- 
to Temper, and liſtened to the wicked Scheme 
of Lydie.— If you keep up your Gaiety, 
ſaid ſhe, it will beget Sccurity in your Wife, and 
The will not alter the Appointment ſhe has made to 
your diſhonour: for I over-heard her the Day 
before Yeſterday, promiſe Mr. Lawrence a private 

Meeting in her Chamber the firſt Night you ſtay'd | 
from Home ; told him how to come in the Back- 
way thro' the Garden, and gave him Directions 
How to find her Chamber, This added ſhe, if my 
' Ears are not falſe, is true. I own ſaid ſhe with 
her uſual Hypocriſy, I could not help being ſhock'd 
When 1 heard the Appointment, and having ſome 
EDS | " Temxderneſs 


. 


Tenderneſs for this wicked Woman, tho' un- 

deſervedly, ance reſolved to conceal her Baſeneſs: 

But my Love for you, too powerful for my pru- 

dence, would not let me hide a Fact ſo prejudical 

to your Honour, nor ſee you cheated into Happi- 
neſs, by the falſe Smiles of a vicious Wife. 


— Theſe Profeſſions of Friendſhip, extorted fromthe 
diſtracted Devolle equal returns of Love and Gra- 
titude, with large Promiſes of friendly Affection, 
which he vow'd for ever to nouriſh in his Boſom 
for the protector of his Honour, 


Lydia then proceeded to give him proper In- 
ſtructions as thus: To morrow, ſaid ſhe, you 
muſt feign ſome urgent Buſineſs, that calls you 
ſome Miles off, and will detain you at leaſt two 
days; accordingly, you ſhall take leave of your 
Wite, with all the good humour you can poſſibly 
aſſume. By this means you will get out of the 
Houſe without giving the leaſt Suſpicion. When 
you are gone, your Wife will certainly make uſe 
of the Opportunity to meet her Gallant. Now do 
you conceal yourſelf hard by; and, in the Evening 
I'll give you Notice, let you into the Houſe and 
carry you to my Chamber, where you ſhall wait 
till Mr. Lawrence comes tohis Appointment ; then 
ruſh in upon them, and let your Eyes convince 
you of the Truth of what I have aſſerted.“ 


Thus was the Defign laid, and the next day De- 
volle perform'd his part, took leave of hig F 1 | 
5 | an 


and lay in Ambuſh, as directed while Lydia went 
o Lawrence, with the News of Mr. Devolle's Ab- 
| T-nee, and appointed him at Twelve at Night to 
come thro” the Garden, as ſhe before had pro- 
mied him. The eager Lover promiſed to be 
punctual, and Lydia returned Home and kept 
Mis. Devolle Company, impatient for the Hour 
ber Scene of Villainy ſhould begin. 


Soon as Mrs. Devolle was ſet down to Supper, 
and all the Servants buſy, Lydia took an Occa- 
fion to go out of the Room, let in the Huſband, 
lock him up in a Cloſet in her own Chamber, and 
then fat down with Mrs. Devolle, till ſhe went to 
Bed. Lydia attended her to the Door; and, 
under pretence of the Candles going out, {lipt a- 
way the Key of her Chamber, that the Lover might 
have free Admittance, and then chalked the Door; 
that he might not miſtake the Chamber. This 
done, ſhe returned to compleat her Project, and 
open the Garden Door, according to her Promife 
All being finiſhed, ſhe went to her Chamber and 
zoined Mr. Devolle, both watching for Mr. Law- 
rence's Arrival. | 


The Lover impatient to poſſeſs the Charms of 
his beloved Lydia, came exactly to his Time. 
The Clock had no ſooner ſtruck Twelve, than they 
heard him upon the Stairs, and ſoon after heard 
him open Mrs. Devolle's Door, who was by this 
time fallen into a gentle Slumber. 


He 


to] | 
le had no ſooner looked into the Room, than 
the enraged Huſband burſt out; and going, to 
make a violent ftab at him, in his Contufion and 
Agony fell down, Mr. Lawrence, tho' ſo unex- 


pectedly attacked had ſtill preſence of Mind to 
keep the proſtrate Aſſailant upon the Ground. 


The Noiſe awaken'd Mrs. Devolle, and her 
Screams alarm'd the Servants, who inſfantly ap- 
peared with Lights and Arms, ſuppoſing Thieves 
125 broke intothe Houſe, and occaſioned that Out- 

: But how were they amazed, when they ſaw. 
Abr Maſter proſtrate on the Ground. and Mr. 
Lawrence ſtanding over him with a drawn Sword 
in their Lady's Bed-Chamber, who ftood in thecor- 
ner of the Room like a Statue, without any Marks 
of Life or Motion? nor was Mr. Lawrence leſs 
aſtoniſhed, when the Lights ſhewed him where he 
was, and whom he had been contending with. 


The Servants having rais'd their Maſter, be 
ſnatch'd ſuddenly a Piſtol from one of them, and 
fir'd at Mr. Lawrence, before they could prevent 
him, but happily miſſed him Lydia had kept ſi- 
Jent till now, but, upon the Report of the Piſtol 
came ſcreaming in, as if ſhe til! then had been a- 
ſleep, and heard nothing of the Tumult, 


The Servants ſeeing them both engag'd, would 
not give them Time for Argument, but imme- 


diately laid faſt hold of their Maſter, and ford 
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Mr. Lawrerceout of the Houſe, He was no ſooner 
Bone but Mr. Devolle turned all his Rage againſt 
is Wife; called her by the moſt opprobious 
Names, while the poor Lady ſtood filent and in- 
capable of one Word in her Defence, This mute 
Confuſion he took for Marks of Guilt ; and ſnatch- 
ing a Sword offer'd to plunge it into her Breaſt: 
The affrighted Mrs. Devolle ſcreamed and ran 
down Stairs naked as ſhe was, and would have left 
the Houſe ſo, had not a Maid Servant purſu'd her 
and furnifh'd her with fome of her own Cloaths, 
and then conducted her to a little Hovel juſt by, 
Kept by the Maids Mother. HE 


The Wife being thus removed, Lydia's Bu- 
' fineſs was now to reduce Mr. Devolle to Temper, 
and entice him to make her the only Object of his 
Wiſhes : Which was no eaſy Part to play, for he 
Had a ſincere Affection for his Wife; and however 
he had toy'd with Lydia, drawn to it by her art- 
ful inſinuations, he could not preſently root her 
from his Heart. Beſides, the cruel Treatment he 
thought he had received from what he loved ra- 
ther gave him a Deteſtation for the whole Sex, 
than any Inclination to make a freſh Engagement. 
Added to this, his Mind was bufied with another 
| Paſſion, Revenge. He would have gone that In- 
ſtant to ſeek Mr.Lawrence, had not Lydia or- 
dered the Servants to detain him, for ſhe knew thay 
might poſſibly diſcover all. Should they come to 
a Conference, he might clear up many Points that 

| would 
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would undo all ſhe had been labouring for; or, 
ſhould they fight, and Mr. Devolle ſhould con- ; 
quer, he would be obliged to fly, or perhaps be 4 
executed, and that Way blow up all her Hopes 
of Grandeur. Thus Yid ſhe ponder in her Mind 


the various Accidents that might break out to ruin ; 
her. — 


What endleſs Pains does Wiokedneſs Fart BAK 
to bring about that which Innocence and Virtue 
might effect without Fear or Fatigue! But when 
the Mind is once tainted with Vice, it ſees falſe. 
Proſpect of Pleaſure, thro' the ting'd Mirror of 
Corruption, and never once conſults the purer 


Glaſs of Truth and Honeſty. 


Lydia now, in order to prevent an explana- 
tion between the contending parties (each en- 
raged without Cauſe againſt the other) ſent a Let- 
ter to Mr. Lawrence's Mother, telling her the foul 
Crime he had been detected in, and the Vengeance 

Mr. Devolle threatened. 


The good Lady, fond of her Son, and anxious 
for his Safety, laid before him her. Fears, and 
begged him to abſcond till the Heat of the Affair. 
was over: But the undaunted Innocence of Law- 
rence ſtood boldly up to juſtify himſelf ; declaring 
he was wronged, and would ſtay and clear his 
Honour, or fall in the Defence of it, 


ph __— 
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His Mother ſhock'd at his Reſolution, pri- 
vately hired four Men who ſeiz'd him in his own 
Houle, and carried him to a Relation's, many 
Miles diſtant; where, by his Mother's Directions 
he was detain'd "till her Order ſhould releaſe him. 


This was a Maſter-piece of Contrivance in Lydia- 
and had the defir'd Effe&t, for his Flight confirm'd 
Devolle, no Artifice had been uſed to delude 
him, that all he had ſeen was Fact, without any 

Circumſtances to make him doubt his Wife's Diſ- 
honeſty, or Lydia's firm Attachment to his Inte- 
reſt, and Regard for his Honour. 


Mrs. Devolle this Time (which was that Night 
and the next Day) remained where the poor truſty 
Girl had placed her, in filent Sorrow and flowing 
Tears. The good old Dame of the Hovel often 
urged her to fend to Mr. Devolle, or to lee her 
fetch her Father, but all to no Purpoſe. The 
Mention of either of them only renewed her Grief 
and drew a freſh ſtream from her Eyes. 
The old Woman, however obſtinate, Mrs. De- 
yolle appeared, thought it would be proper to 
bring her Huſband and ſhe together, therefore 
officioufly went out, without giving her any No- 
tice, to Mr. Devolle. But Betſey, who only wait- 
ed for her Abſence, the Inſtant ſhe was gone, ſet 
out; and was not heard of till ſhe ſent a Letter, 
which will be inſerted in its proper Place, . 


. ; g ; Lydia 
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Lydia had now removed all obſtacles to her 
Happineſs. The Wife was diſgrac'd, and the 
Lover flown, to avoid the Huſband's Vengeance. | 
All her Buſineſs was to ſooth Mr. Devolle ; who, | 
ſpite of his Reſentment wore a gloom of Sorrow, . {| 
which clouded the Pleaſure Lydia - thought to 
raiſe in him. Every now and then he would burſt | 
out into a Sigh, that marked an over charged | 
Heartandcrv, © I wonder where my Wife is gone! 
Sure ſhe has not made away with herſelf! I ſhould a 
be ſorry if ſhe had. | WE ads 


Lydia looked upon this Pity as ſome Remains 
of Love, and took all methods to eraſe it from. 
his Thoughts, by laying before him the Ingrati- 
tude of Betſey, and wounding the Honour of one, 
who raiſed her from Poverty. | 


While Mr. Devolle was in one of his Melan- 
choly Fits, the old Woman order'd her Daugh- 
ter to take an Opportunity of ſpeaking to him, 
and let him know where his Wife was; adding, 
'T hat if ſome Care was not taken of her, her Grief 
would kill her. | 
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The Girl obey'd her Mother, and deliver'd her 
Meſſage, which Mr. Devolle received with an af- 
fected Rage and real Tranſport. | 


* 
——— 


Lydia would have prevented his going to her, 
but Mr. De volle, to cover the tender Sentiments 
of his Heart and N to behold her, put 
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* enarigid Countenance and cryed; “ Yes, I will 

go andupbraid her with her Infamy. I'll lay the 
Foulneſs of her Crime before her, then turn ker 
out to wandler with the Terrors of a guilty Mind, 
'til! ſhe feels the Vengeance that awaits ſuch 
'Baſeneſs,” But he was «diſappointed ; for, when 
he came to the old Woman's Houſe, he found 
the Door open, but Betſey was gone : and though 
he ſent ſeveral People in purſuit of her, 'twas in 


vain ; they all return'd without being able to give 
the leaſt intelligence, 


Devolle could not help ſhewing ſome Marks 
of Uneaſinefs at his Diſappointment, which were 
perceived by Lydia, and greatly enrag'd her, 
You do well, ſaid ſhe, to ſhew ſo much Tender- 
neſs for a Proſtitute, who only married you for 
your Money ; and, as ſoon as ſhe had got poſ- 
ſeſſion of that, ſhew'd the Contempt ſhe had for 
your perſon : and TI, inſtigated by no Motive 
but Love, who have yielded up my Virtue and 
Friendſhip to pleaſe and ſerve you, I am not, it 
ſeems, worthy your leaſt Regard. 


Devolle, who could not bear Reproof, anſwered. 
as warmly on his Part, till very high Words a- 
Toſe, and made a down right Quarrel : The Con- 
ſequence of which was, for ſome Days a mute, 
ſullen Behaviour on both Sides, and tho? they 


made it up again, yet the Subject was ſoon renews 
ed and a freſh Anger ſprung from it. 


Mr. 


— 1 — — 2 ——— 


CC I ee eee en Eo 


C88] 
Mr. Ward now heard of his Daughter's Diſ- 


grace, and flew to Mr. Devolle to know the 
Truth; from whom he heard a full detail of her 
Behaviour, with many Circumſtances aggravated 


by the malicious Lydia, who ſtood by and con- 
firm'd all Mr. Devolle related. 


The poor old Man was ſtruck with Horror at 
the Story, burſt into Tears; and, without utter- 
ing one Word withdrew: But in his Face it was 
too plainly writ, the Vengeance he intended to 
execute upon his poor unhappy Daughter. 

But providence prevented the intended Miſchief 
for he no ſooner came home, than he was ſeiz'd 
with a violent Pleuriſy, which in three Days, 
carried him off, and put a ſudden ſtop to thoſe 
Pangs of Heart he might bave ſuffer'd for Years 
to come, for his Child's Error. 32 


His Will he had made a Year before, leaving 
what little Effects he had to his Daughter Betſey; 
which, ſince this Story, he would in all likeli- 
hood have alter'd : But Death came in a Hurry to 
him, and prevented his Intentions. 


Mr. Devolle took Poſſeſſion, and buried Mr. 
Ward. The Effects amounted to the Value of 
Eight Hundred Pounds; which being properly 
his Wife's, to thew his Deteſtation of her, he 


would 
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would not touch one Penny of, but gave it to 
the Poor of the Pariſh where Mr. Ward died. 


Mr. D evolle was till uneaſy, and Lydia not ſa- 
tisfied with his Behaviour. His Incligations be- 
gan to pall, and her Hopes were not anſvered in 
regard to the Power and Riches ſhe ſhould com- 
mand upon the ſupplanting of Betſey. Beſides 
her Pride was hurt, forthe People began to whiſ— 
per ſhe was Mr. Devolle's Miſtreſs ; and the Re- 
port ſa far prevailed, that the Ladies that were 
formerly conſtant viſitants, now ſhunned the 
Houſe; alledging, that they had a great Regard 
for Mrs. Devolle, but while that Creature fits at 
the Head of the Table, no modeſt Waman ean 
keep herſelf in Countenance at it. | 


Theſe reports ſoon reached Lydia's Ear, whoſe 
Pride was not beneath the beſt of them, and there- 
fore threw out her invectives as groſly on her Part, 
till it became a common Talk. 


As Truth will always prevail, it is not ſtrange 


that ſhe kept her ſtation in this Affair. The Ar- 


gument turned againſt Lydia, and a general Diſ- 

like to her Character ran thro' the whole Place, 
This Report, together with the Neglect Mr. 
Devolle ſhew'd her, gave her no ſmall Mortifica- 
tion, for ſhe plainly perceived, ſhe could not long 
maintain her power in that Houſe; ſhe therefore 
reſolved to employ AN her Art to get a Settlement 
; 7 from 


! 
from him, and what other things of Value ſhe. 


could coax out of him againſt a Separation, which 
ſhe ſaw muſt unavoidably be the Conſequence of 
this growing indifterence. 


She ſo far fucceeded in her Scheme, by watch- 
ing Mr. Devolle's Intervals of Good-humour as 
to get ſeveral valuable Preſents from him; in par- 
ticular ſhe obtained his Wite's Gold Watch, which 
was a very rich one, ſet round with Jewels, and 
many curious Trinkets joined to it: alſo her Dia- 
amond Ear-Rings, which coſt upwards of Four 
Hundred Pounds, and was juſt upon the point of 
getting a Settlement of Two Hundred Pounds a 
Year, when an Accident happen'd that threw Mr. 
Devolle into ſo violent a Sorrow, that he locked 
himfelf up, would admit of no Converſation, not 
even Lydia's, which entirely put a ſtop to the 
Scheme ſhe had laid to make her Fortune. It was 
a Letter from his Wife, who had now been abſent 


upwards of a Year, —The Contents were as 
follows. 


ce DE AR SIR, | 
XCUSE this laſt Trouble from your 
wronged and ruined Wife. I cannot die 
in Peace without making a new Declaration of my 
Innocence, tho' I can't bring one Circumſtance to 
rove it, Ido declare upon my Soul, which will 
ſoon be called to it's Account before a judge, that 
Art, Cunning, or Faiſhqod can't deceive, that I 
am entirely guiltleſs, in Thought, Word, or Deed | 
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of every Cireumſtance laid to my Charge. Mr. 


Lawrence never once gave the moſt diſtant Hint of 


any Liking he had to me; or did I, by my Be- 
haviour ever give him Reaſon to think I had any. 
Inclination towards him. He was your Friend ; 
as ſuch I reſpected, valued, and entertained him: 
Nay more, I often thought it would not be long 


before he would be in ſome Meaſure allied to my 


Family, for I obſerved he was very particular in 
his Compliments to Lydia, That was my Opi- 
nion for a great while, till at length I found it 


was not well grounded, by hearing he had alrea- 


dy a Wife; tho' from ſome Difference between 
them, they had parted, and he never made the 
leaſt Mention of her. 1 | 

From this Time I looked upon his Behaviour to 
Lydia as Complaiſance, without Defign; for 
it never entered my Thoughts that a Gentleman, 


whom I had ſo often heard you praiſe for Honour, 


would endeavour, 12 his Friends Houſe to cor- 
rupt any one in his Family: Nor was my Opinion 


of Lydia's Virtue leſs noble, for I knew her 


full of Worth of Friendſhip, and capable of no 
Action that would ſtain your Honour, or her own: 
'Tho'*tis poſſible my Judgment may err, and I be 
deceived in both their Characters. 


It is certain Mr. Lawrence was in my Chamber, 
when I did not know he was in the Houſe : How 
he came there, who let him in, or what was his 


Buſineſs, I am entirely ignorant. I muſt confeſs, 


„ os 
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it bears the Face of a wicked Contrivance, to ruin 

me, and force you to an Act of Cruelty, that 
muſt deſtroy our everlaſting peace, if ever you 
ſhould reach the Truth; and that you will I do be- 
lieve, for Villainy is never long hid. It always is 


attended with a Weakneſs that diſcovers it, by the 


very means it ufed to conceal it. 


Dear Mr. Devolle, be not too ſeverein your cen- 
ſures on me, Not that I beg it in order to bring 
about a Reconcilement ; that cannot be, for you 
mall never know in what Part of the World 1 
breathe. | | 


I have no more to ſay,” unleſs it be to aſſure you 
that my Prayers are daily offer'd up to heaven for 
your peace and ſafety; and ſhall be, while I groan 
under this Load of Life. Farewell; I have been 


ill ever ſince I left you. Grief has ſo worn me; : 


that ſhould we meet you would not know your 
poor afflicted Betſey ; I have but one Friend in the 
World, and with her I now live, and ſhare her 
narrow Fortune. Upon my Death bed I ſhall a- 
gain proteſt my Innocence, which my Friend has. 


promiſed to ſend you Word of, the Moment I ex- 
pire. Till that Day comes; expect to hear no more. 


of yourdifconſolate, N BETSEY. 


The various Emotions Mr. Devolle felt while he 


read this Letter are not to be expreſs*'d. The hint 
given that it was a plan'd Villainy, to deſtroy his 


Peace, inſpir'd him with Rage, from thence revol- 


3 Vong 
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ving in his Mind the unhappy fituation his Wite 
was in, and her Reſolution never to ſre him more 
the Tears burſt from his Eyes, and quench'd his 


Paſſion in a Flood of tender Sorrow. He imme- 
diately looked upon Lydia, if any Wickedneſs 
had been practiſed to have a ſhare in it; though 


he could not prove it on her, his Suſpicion ran ſo 


high, that he began to loath the Sight of her. 


He read the Letter twenty Times a Day; and, 
at every Reading, his Wife's Innocence gain'd 
Credit with him : Till at length not being able to 
clear any Circumſtance to his Satisfaction, he re- 
ſolved to find out his Wife: Accordingly he ſent 
Poſts to enquire at every Place that ever ſhe was 
known. to viſit at, or had the leaſt Acquaintance 


with. He went himſelf to find Mr. Lawrence, 
but could not get any intelligence of him, more 


than that he had left the Country, and never been 


heard of ſince. 


TY Mr. Devolle's ſuſpicions of Lydia encreas'd 


every Hour and the great pains he took to find 
out his Wife, made the whole Country ring with 
the Story; in the Relation of which Lydia's 
Character was handled very ſeverelly,#by all Sorts 
of People. od 


Among the many that made free with her upon 


this Occafion, Rachel, whom ſhe had formerly 


-try'd to engage in her wicked Project of Poiſonin 


Mrs. Devolle, was not the moſt ſilent. She had 


hitherto 


* $33 

hitherto kept the Secret, nor ever mentioned the 
Diſcoutſe Lydia once had with her; but now 
finding her Favour decreaſe, and hoping to make 
another Friend in the Family, ſhe whiipered it e- 
very where, and in ſuch oblique Terms, as made 
the People think it much worſe than ſhe could 
prove it. For Example, when Lydia was talk- 
ed of, ſhe would ſay, Yes, I know Mrs. Lydia 
is a very good Woman—She loves -Poiſon too 
she was reſolved my poor Miſtreſs ſhould not 


ſtay long here.“ 


Theſe ſayings of Rachel's greatly alarw'd the 
Neighbourhood, and every one thought there 
was ſome meaning in the Girl's myſteriqus Speech- 
es, more than they could immediately find out. 
Lydia was ſoon informed of this, and rated the 
Maid very ſeverely, which only provoked her to 
be more explicit in her Tale, till at length, in 

plain Words, ſhe declared that Lydia would have 
xrib'd her to Poiſon her Miſtreſs; but, upon her 
refuſing, turned it of with a frivolous excuſe ; 
that ſhe propoſed it to her only to try her Virtue. | 
This Accufation was ſo horrid, that many doubt- 
tedthe Veracity of it; and others more credulous, 
were afraid to mention it, without being able to 
rove it, Lydia ſhould puniſh them for aſper- 
ſing her aracter. 


* 
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While this was doing, Mr. 1 who had 
been all this while confined by his Relations in the 


Country, at laſt obtained leave to write a. Letter 
N G 2 44 
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to his Mother; in which he directed her to look 


into a private Drawer in his Bureau, where ſhe 
would find ſome Notes that would infallibly prove 
his Innocence, in regard to any Deſigns upon Mrs. 
Devolle, and convince her Huſband of the Reaſon 
of his frequent Viſits to his Houſe. 


The old Lady ſcarch'd as directed; and found 
ſeveral Notes and Letters, full of amorous expreſ- 
ſions from Lydia; nay, in one was an abſolute. 
Appointment for him to come into the Houſe after 


: the Family were in Bed, 


He alſo obſerved in his Letter, thatbeing tender 
of the Lady's Honour, he had thus long onceald 
it; yet, upon a better Advice, he thought it a duty 
incumbent on him, to uſe all means to vindicate an 


Injuxed Wife, and make a deceiv'd Huſband eaſy. 


His Mother took theſe Papers and carry'd them 
to Mr. Devolle, but not before Lydia had made off. 
The Reaſon of her ſudden diſippearing was owing 
to Rachels Report ; which grew fo common, that 
the People made no ſcruphe of telling her of it as 
ſhe walked along. Shock'd at the Reflections caſt 
on her, and fearing ſomething.more would come 
on it, ſhe packed upallthe Preſents Mr olle had 
made her, and what other things of Value ſhe had 
obtained from his Wife, and retired without 
making any one privy to her Flight. 


This ſudden Elopement of Lydia's fully con- 
vinced Mr. Devolle that ſome wicked Practices had 
been 


CW” 


been uſed with his Wife; and that this hypocri- 
tical Woman, under the maſk of Frien !ſhip, had 
formed Schemes to ruin his Peace for ever : He 
therefore renewed his Search after his Wife, but 
ſtill in vain. 


To confirm him in his Opinion of Lydia, Mr. 
Lawrence's Mother came at this Time, and pro- 
duced the Letters:found in her Son's Bureau. He 
had' no ſooner read them, than he ſtarted almoſt in 
ton Frenzy. What! cryed he, have I then parted 
from my Wife, given up my own pleaſnre, and 
all I doated on, to this cruel Woman's Falſhoods ! 
But why ſhould I blame her? My own Credulity, 
my own Folly were the Cauſe. Had ſhe not found 
me a Fool, ſhe never durſt have tempted me to ſuch 
Actions. Both Soul and Body ſhe endeavoured to 
enſnare, for kad not proper Care been taken, I had 
added Mr. Lawrence's Blood to my Crimes. Dear 
Madam, (continued he to the old Lady) I beg he 
may be ſent for immediately, and if half my Eſtate 
will make Reparation for the wrong I have done 
him, he ſhall have it.— If I could but recall my af- 
flicted Wife, and make her Satisfaction, I ſho. 1d 
leave the World with pleaſure ; but, till then, 1 
muſt groan upon the Rack, inall the Agonies of 
Deſpair and Love, | : I + a> | 


While he was in this ſituation a Letter came 


that put an Everlaſting End to all his Hopes, It 
was as follows, | | 


„SIR 


E 


ee TN | 

CCORDING to the Directions given me by 
A your Wife upon her Death-bed, I ſend you 
this Account. Ever fince your unjuſt Rage drove 
her from your Houſe, ſhe has been with me. 1 
can't ſay lived, for every Hour has been ſpent in 

Fears and Sighs, The Suſtenance the has taken 
has been ſoſmall, that it 1s a great wonder to me 
how the could breathe ſo long. She has ſo often at- 
teſted her Innocence of the Fact you charged her 
with in ſuch warm Terms; wiſhing ſuch Impreca- 
tions on her, of what ſhe then declared was not 
Truth, that he muſt be a Brute, void of Religion 
and Humanity, that could not harbour the leaſt 
doubt about her Honeſty—On Sunday laſt ſhe was 

ſeiz'd ſuddenly and took to her Bed; and being 

ſenſible her Life was ending, ſhe' begg'd I would 

ſend for a Divine. I did fo, who came juſt in | 
Time to hear her laſt Words. Before him, his 
Clerk and myſelf, ſhe again avow'd all the had 
formerly declared was Truth, and confirmed it by 
the moſt holy Ceremony Then funk . upon 
her Pillow without aſking for any Thing ; bur, 
fixing her Eyes to Heaven, ſhe juſt made a mur- 
muring Sound, from which we could at different 
Times, pick out the - Words —Huſband—bleſs 
him: forgive —-Love—too cruel Mercy —ſave 
him and the like. 
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In this Manner, Sir, ſhe continued one whole 
Day.—A few Hours after ſhe ſeemed to ſtruggle 


and pulled the Bed-cloaths very hard; and I 2 I 
| | car 
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bear to ſay, more plainly than I could the Day | 
before —I cant fee him—Don't go—Don't go. 
With theſe Words ſhe gave a great Sigh, and ex- 


zjired. Theſe are the whole particulars, which J 
have faithfully tranſmitted to you, as ſhe deſired. 


In our Converſations, Ioften adviſed her to ſend 
to you, but ſhe would never conſent to let you 
know where ſhe was; alledging, that ſhe was a— 
fraid you wanted to get rid of her, and would not 
ſhew any Deſire to ſee you, leſt it ſhould interru of 
Tour PRES 5 8 


O, Sir, you don't know the Jewel you have loft 
and whatever Villainy was practis'd againſt her, if 
the was not honeſt, Virtue does not belong to Wo- 
man, Farewell, | | J. Z. 


Mr. Devolle, after the firſt, Agonies this Letter 
gave him were over, fell into a deep Melancholly 
and ſhun'd all Sorts of Converſation. In this con- 
dition he continued about fix Months, and then 
died of a broken Heart, 


Mr. Lawrence came Home, tho? too late to fee 
Mr. Devolle; but, as he was a ſpirited young Fel- 
low, upon hearing many: Circumſtances of Lydia, 
he ſpared no pains to apprehend her; and enter- 
tain'd Rachel in his Mother's Houſe, in order to 
be an Evidence againſt her, it ever he hows be ſo. 
fortunate to lay hold on her. 


Hiring 
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Having thus finiſh'd the Cataſtrophe of this 
much Injur'd Woman, end her deceiv'd Huſband, 
It may not be amiſs to ſee what became of the 
vile Contriver of ſo much Cruelty and wickedneſs. 


Lydia as has been before mention'd, finding 
her Character blaſted, and fearing the reſtimony of 
of Rachel might poſſibly affect her in a manner 
rather more diſagreeable to her, than taken away 
her Reputation; to ſecure her Perſon, ſuddenly 
left the place, by way of preventing worſe Conſe. 
quences. . 


Her treachery coming to Light in ſo ſhort a 
Time afterwards, the Concern which was univerſal- 
ly known for ſo amiable a Woman as Mrs. De- 
volle,and a Pity ſo worthy a Man as her Huſband 
ſhould be ſo impoſed upon, abuſed and betray'd, - 
fwaliow? d up all other Converſations; ſo that 
Lale not thought on for ſome time. 


But as ſoon as the Funerals of this unfortunate 
Couple were perform'd, and we think it neceſſaty 
to declare, that Mr. Lawrence with the advice of 
other Friends to the deceas'd, kindly order'd that 


they ſhould be both inter'd in one Grave, and 


a handſome Monument erected to their Memories 
thus uniting in the Tomb thoſe whom cru 
elty, and Ambition had denied to be when lis 


ving. 


When this mournful Ceremony was over, and 
the 


N. ] 
the Grief of Friends rather abated, it was deter- 
mined to ſeek after the deteſtable Lydia, that if 


ſhe could be found ſhe might ſuffer all the e Puniſh- 


ment the Laws could infli 


But to give the Reader a further Account m 11 


accumlated Vices of this wicked Woman, it 


will be neceſſary to trace her from the, Time 
ſhe left Mr. Devolle's Houle, till the 7 ſhe 
was apprehended. 4 7 


Having conveyed her Cloaths, and the reſt of 


her ill gotten Property, ſecretly away to the Cot- 
tage of an old Woman whoſe Poverty had made 
her a Creature to her for the ſake of what ſhe could 
get, ſhe had them put in a Waggon and / 

vey'd, to London, this being done as ſecret . 
poſſible, ſhe had only herſelf to remove which he 
did ſoon after, giving the old Woman a few Gui- 
neas never to mention any thing about the matter, 
as the old Woman's Cottage was near the, oad 
ſideſand ſeveral of the Stages paſſed by it was àn ea- 
| ſy matter to get a paſſage in one of thoſe Vehicles 
to the place where ſhe defigned to hide herſelf, 


14440 


This the accompliſh'd early the next Morning 
and bid farewell to a place which ſhe alone. had 
made miſerable, where ſhe had been the wrongful 
-accuſer of Innocence, and the Murtherer of do- 
meſtic Peace and Happineſs. 


N - © © * 
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Yet tho' her own guilty Conſcience muſt every 
| H moment 


i. to. „* 


OS 
moment upbraid her with the horribleneſs of her 
Crimes, fhe did not appear the leaſt dejected, but 
rather more cheerful, entertaining her Fellow Tra- 


vellers with pleaſant Stories and ſmart Sayings, fo 
that ſhe was the Life of the Company. 


Cuſtom can make Crimes ſet as eaſy on the vici- 
ous inclin'd, as the beſt good Nature and Huma- 
nity can upon Virtue, they can put on the Smite 
of Afﬀabiliy the behaviour of Modeſty, nay, and 
upon Occaſion let full the Tears of Pity ſeemingly 
for thoſe in diſtreſs, but we may ſay with Hamlet 


on one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a Vil- 
Ain. | 
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When they ſtopped at the Inn to Dinner, the 
Company began to have a full view of each other, 
and conſiſted of.—Beſides Lydia an elderly Lady 
very luſty, and her Maid, a young Gentleman 
about Twenty three, and a very pretty modeſt | 
young Lady about Eighteen who ſpoke very little, 
and who ſeemed rather embarraſſed in her Behavi- | 
our, indeed the truth is, this young Lady andy oung 
Gentleman had given their Parents the flip, and 
were going to Londom to employ a Perſon, to be 
kind enough to give his Sanction towards their 
drawing a little cloſer together. 
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The Reader perhaps may think a Stage Coach 
rather too public a method, for Buſinefs which re- 
quired ſecrecy and diſpatch, but to obviate this 
Concluſion, be it known that they TITER 
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ſome Miles acroſs the Country in a Poſt Chaiſe, 

and ſince then on Foot, and had taken the Stage 
as the beſt Blind they could think of to evade a 
purſuit. k | | 


At Dinner time Lydia took no ſmall notice of 
the Gentleman, and ſent forth ſeveral, amorous 
Glances, which ſeemed to be very well underſtood, , 
and which were not unperceived by the young 
Lady, who ſeemed to have loſt her. Appetite by 
travelling, and her quondam Huſband was ſo 
much engag'd with the Agteeableneſsof the {miling, 
Miſs Lydia, that he could not find time to com- 
fort with his Aſkduities the afflicted Fair.— 
Indeed Lydia had long determined to cxert all her 
Influence, to diſplay all her, Charms, and by eve- 
ry art ſhe was Miſtreſs of (and they were not a 
few) ſubdue all the Men ſhe could, in, order to, 
make the heſt Market ſhe was able, and repleniſh 
her Pocket, or keep it-ſo that ſhe ſhould have no, 
fear of being reduced to neceſſi p. 


.. 
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After Dinner they got in the ſtage again, and 
the Evening of the Day landed them fate at an 
Inn in Holborn, where the Company very fortu- 
nately for the young Lady, whoſe unęaſingis began 


to be more viſible every moment, and Lydia be- 


gan to hope a Conqueſt over her Fellow Travel- 
lers, indeed though Intereſt was her -principle, 
yet ſhe had no ſmall ſhare of ſpite in het Compo- 
ſition for having obſerved the young J. ady to be 
rather chagrined at der being treated with ſo much 

Ts „ attention 
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attention by the Gentleman, ſhe ſeemed to glory 

in her uneaſineſs, as though her chief Happineſs 

confiſted in making other people unhappy, the 
moſt diabolical Idea which can enter into a Hu- 

man Creature, 


T3. 39130 4 


However her triumph was ſhort for on their Ar- 
| rival at the Inn as J have before ſaid; a Separation 
took place, but not without the luſty old Lady 
inviting Lydia to come and ſee her, at the ſame 
Time giving her a Card to find out her Habitation 
and who this good Lady was will be ſeen in the 
Courſe of this Narrative. inte 


53292. % 


1 11 this was not the lan were Lydia s Cloaths 
&c. were directed, ſhe only ſlept there one Night 
and the next Morning went to that were the Wag- 


gon put up, where having found every thing ſafe 
and having adjuſted her appearance, ſhe went to 
enquire for a Relation near the Hay Market, 
who ſhe wiſhed, as ſhe was — to aſſt 
her in getting a n Apartment. 


nas 2 


o 


his kind Relation; who by the bye; w was one of 
thoſe balled Coufins, foon . procured what ſhe de- 
fired, and that afternoon her Boxes were removed 
int © the narrow part of St, James Street and ſhe 
took poſſeſſion of an elegant firſt Floor, which the 
intended to make thoſe WhO were moſt4 in her Pa- 
vour pay for. 
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fairs in this Line, it will not be amiſs to acquaint, 
the Reader with her laſt infernal plan, to eſtabliſh 
the truth of her former Declarations to Mr. De- 
volle, to effect this ſhe was no ſooner ſettled in 
her new Apartment than ſhe wrotethe . Let- 
ter to him, which however he never receiyv-! C“. 


Sir, 


As you may perhaps wonder at my diſappear- 
ance, andi impute that to guilt, which was purely 
prompted dy innocence ; I declare that the ſole 
Cauſe of my abrupt departure, is owing to your 
Cruelty and Folly, your Cruelty to me in lending 
the leaſt Attention to the vile aſperſions which are 
thrown on my ſpotleſs Character, and your own: 
Folly in nog believing. every Syllable truth which 


I have vouched in regard to that bad Woman you | 
ES n your Wite. 


7 I am determined to ſpend the remainder of 


FE my Life in ſome obſcure place, where none that 1 


hw formerly known ſhall hear of me again, ſo, 
you may take this in as much earneſt as if it was 
wy dying moments, that your Wife is abſolutely 
guilty; andthat I am as innocent of rise or 
5 talſhood, as the Child unborn. 


x 1 l 


As Mr. Devolle was SE this Lettds felliato the 
hands of My. Lawrence, but as it had no Pate 
place of Abode, he could not trace out the vile Jos 
cendiary, to whom 1 we ſhall now return, | 
: HI6z 03 ere F; 
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T e 
Lydia 


| 1 

Lydia dreſſed herfelf out to the be beſt Advan- 
tage, and viſited all the publick Places, and ſoon 
drew a number of Admirers, for the Men of Gals 
lantry and Faſhion in this Metripolis, do not form 
Connections with Ladies of eaſy Virtue, for their 
Wir, Beauty, or Elegance, but as Folly and 
Whom directs, and there are numbers among the 
moſt celebrated Courtezans who have not one qua- 
_ hſication to recommend them, yet are ſo much 
followed as to become general Toaſts. | 
Lydia made a pretty good Market for ſome 
Time among this ſort of Gentry, her Lodging 
was often diſtinguiſhed by a Chair or a Chariot 
at the Door, and ber livingwas in the moſt elegant 
Stile, but as the old Proverb ſays (which I muſt 
own is ſomewhat, coarſe) that every Dog muft 
have it's Day, fo Fate feemed to order it with Ly- 
. dia, for an Iriſh Gentleman who was remarkable 
for his Afſiduixies towards her, and at length ſo far 
prevailed with her tender Heart as to admit him 
both to Bed and Board, and to take upon herſelf 

the Surname of Conner, without however the. 
Sanction of the Church. LBP) - u 
As Lydia always confidered Mr. Conner as a 
Man of Fortune, they lived for ſome time'very 
happy together, at taſt however he defired her 
to accompany him to a Relarion a few Miles out 
of Town; who he faid had often been folicitous to 
fee his Wife; and wiſhed her to come and ſpend a 
few Days with them, which the conſented to, 
but when they arrived at the Lady's Houſe, how 
was Lydia ſurpriſed to find in his Aunt 2 


* 


o - = _ 


the very identical fat Lady who came to Too m . 
in the Stage, They were both aſtoniſhed but Mr. 1 
Conner was more aſtoniſhed than any body elſe; 5 
the name of Conner was not what' ſue was invited | 
to viſit her by, nor was the direction to this place: 
however the fat Lady ſoon reconciled that matcer, 
and the firſt two Days paſted very agreeably. + 

The third Mr. Conner pretended Buſineſs in 
Town, took his leave and promiſed to retura 
that Evening, but in Fact went directly to Lydia's 
Lodgings and plundered her of every thing the had 
which was worth a Shilling. 

Mr. Conner not returning according to promiſe, 
Lydia grew very uneaſy and the next Morning as 
ſoon as it was light ſet out for Town, where ſhe- 
ſoon found what had happened; fhe returned with 
the urmoſt expedition to the old Lady, but lack-a- 

\ Aay, he had ſet out as ſoon as ſhe was gone, and 
*.5 Aceount could be got of her. This threw Ly- 
a into a Fever, to think there was anyone could 
F match her in Art and Wickedneſs; her Illneſs obli- 
| ged her to part with her Triakets and Cloaths; 
with her perſon much altered for the worſt, and re- 
duced to the laſt Shilling, ſhe was turned iuto 
the Street by her Landlady for Rent, which ſhe 
could not pay; ſhe now commenced Proftitute a- 
mong the loweſt and moſt abandoned of that Or- 
der till entirely hag'd out, ſhe had no other reſource 
than to become a Servant at a Houſe of Ill Fame, - 
Where at laſt ſhe was apprehended and committed 1 
© Priſon, took her Trial, where Rachel's Evi- 
gence with many concurring Circumſtances toback 
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Vit, convicted her, and ſhe was caſt for- Tranſports. 
I”. tionbut eſcaped the Puniſhment, by dyi ing in amoſt 
. . deplorable Condition in Priſnn. 
WE: - During her Impriſonment her Behaviour was 
* wicked to the laſt, indeed her expreſſions ſeemed 
to border on Madneſs, Here ſhe found Mr. Conner 
Under Sentence of Death for a Highway Robbery. 
Thus ended this Wickedeſt of Womankind, 
4 — whoſe Fate it is hoped others will take Ex- 
ample, and ſhun the Temptations of Vice and 
Ambition- : 
By ſuch means was a beautiful Woman ruin'd, 
by 5 the World look'd upon as good Fortune, 
marrying above her Expectations. Had ſhe been 
coupledto one of her own Sphere, it would not have 
been in her. Power to have entertained Lydia, put 
her upon a Footing in the World ſhe could never 
hope to arrive at, and rais'd thoſe feeds of Ambiti- 
on that deſtroy'd her Virtue, and her Friend- 
'Happineſs. 
— 1 "aſpect the poor, and deter tik the worſe of 
any Perſon for their low Birth; yet I-can't help ob- 
ſerving, That when an obſcure Perſon gets into 
| Fortune's Favour, Pride generally attends them, 
and inſtead of being thankful for what they have 
-unexpectedly received, ſtop at no means to gratify 
a growing Ambition, that knows no Bounds, and 
0 loſe the preſent bleſſing in ſearching after the 
future. This I ſay, is too generally the Caſe, but 
I hope my Reader will remember this Hint, and 
be contented with what Providence beſtows, ner 
Haerifice their Vartue to their Ambition. Re) f 


=_ ” 
— D 


